CHAPTER XXIII

SOME  DUELS  AND   SOME  SAILING

I CONTINUED but in an increased degree every month
to attend to my different Club meetings, drank to excess,
and in drunkenness often fell in with the Mohawks, whom
I always vehemently opposed, notwithstanding which I
escaped personal ill treatment from them, to the surprize
of aU who witnessed the abuse I gave them.

In July of this summer, 1773, I was present when a
circumstance occurred that engaged the attention of the
public, and filled a large portion of the daily papers for
several months. A family party were at Vauxhall, consisting
of Mrs. Hartley, the then celebrated actress, the Reverend
Mr. Bate, who was married to her sister, which Mr. Bate
was Editor of a very popular news paper recently published
under the title of the Morning Post, and had made himself
conspicuous by the extraordinary freedom of his writings.
He was considered to be a man of abilities and honourable
sentiments, his person remarkably good. His wife and
two or throe other relations formed, the group. There was
also in the Gardens that evening three young men of the
Jiaut ton, like men of that description exceeding bad
members of society, acting, although in a somewhat less
degree of infamy the same offensive part as the Mohawks.
First on the list stood George Robert Fitzgerald, a relative
of the Earl of Bristol. In person he was uncommonly slim
and delicate, his address mild and insinuating in an un-
common degree, yet in temper and behaviour at times
ferocious beyond measure. In age not more than twenty five,
yet even at that early stage he had fought several duels, in
one of which he received a dangerous wound in the head, the
ball carrying away a piece of his skull, in the place whereof
a plate of silver was substituted after he had undergone
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